122                        'SIR PHILIP SIDNEY                       CHAP.

of the passions, Stella's position at Court, while she
was the acknowledged mistress of Sir Charles Blount,
suffices to prove this; nor have we any reason to sup-
that Philip was, in this respect, more "a spirit
without spot" than his contemporaries. Some of his
deathbed meditations indicate sincere repentance for
past follies; but that his liaison with Lady Eich in-
volved nothing worse than a young man's infatuation,
appears from the pervading tone of Astrophel and Stella.
A motto might be chosen for it from the 66th sonnet:

u I cannot brag of word, much less of deed."
The critical cobwebs which beset the personal romance
of Adr&pbd and Stella have now been cleared away.
Readers of these pages know how I for one interpret its
problems. Whatever opinion they may form upon a
topic which has exercised many ingenious minds, we are
able at length to approach the work of art, and to
study its beauties together. Regarding one point, I
would fain submit a word of preliminary warning. How-
ever artificial and allusive may appear the style of these
love poems, let us prepare ourselves to find real feeling
and substantial thought expressed in them. It was not
a mere rhetorical embroidery of phrases which moved
downright Ben Jonson to ask :

** Hatli not great Sidney Stella set
Where never star shone brighter yet ?"

It was no flimsy string of pearled conceits which drew
from Richard Crashaw in his most exalted moment that

allusion to:

** Sydnaean showers
Of sweet discourse, whose powers
Can crown old Winter's head with flowers/'ly and
